GUANE YOGI BEAR I 
: HANNA- BARBERA 
KEY 


sowa Baten YOGI BEAR 


WHAT'S IN 


THE CRATE, ' NO,YOGI! BUT 

MATE? SOME AS A MATTER 

- TREAT TO. OF FACT, IT“S 
EAT? 


SOMETHING 
FOR YOU! 


FOR ME? YOU SHOULDN YIPE! IT LOOKS ° 

NOBLE RANGER! NO f= LIKE A DOG, BUT 

MATTER WHAT IT IS mee 6 \ IT LAUGHS LIKE 
vet DESERVE IT} f a A MEAN HYENA! 
= Of 


a 
A 


& 


RIGHT OUT 
OF YOUR 
HAND; 
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THANKS, BUT NO 
THANKS! IF THERE'S 
ONE THING I DON'T 

NEED, IT'S ANOTHER 

MOUTH TO FEED: 


GREETINGS, FOLKS! 
I'M FROM THE JELLY- 
STONE WELCOMING | 
COMMITTEE! YOu 
GIVE ME SOME 
FOOD AND I SAY 
A, "YOU'RE WELCOME"! 


YOWW! TAKE 
MY PAW. OUT OF 
YOUR JAW! 


(ULP!) AND HE'S if/ AT LEAST NOW WE KNOW 
FOLLOWING US g/ WHY THE RANGER BOUGHT 
AGAIN? HIM...TO WATCH ME! BUT 
j WE'LL SHOW HIM A 
THING OR TWO,800 BOO! 


GO AFTER HIM, BOY: 
TRAINER GUARANTEED THAT 
YOu WOULD STOP YOGI 
FROM MOOCHING OFF 
THE TOURISTS! ; 


(T'S SORT OF 
COMPLICATED! 

ILL JUST 
SHOW YOU HOW 


WHAT A GOOD DOG! 
HE SAVED OUR FOOD 
FROM THAT BEAR! 


I'VE LIVED IN JELLYSTONE ALL 
MY YOUNG LIFE! I CAN,SURE AS 
HONEY, DITCH AGRINNING MUTT 7 


ergy LIKE THAT! J 


s 


LATER... fey) =O WHEW! WE WENT THROUGH HE COULPN'T POSSIBLY \ 
NEES mt CRIPPLER CANYON, OVER MEANER FF. (| HAVE FOLLOWED US! HE'S FF 
MOUNTAIN , THROUGH THE OLD INDIAN \ LOST SOMEPLACE BACK 
p TUNNEL, ANO UP CODFISH CREEK} i. THERE! 

ee — = - 


ae 2 8 


LEAVE ITTO ME TO FINDA 
BULGING BASKET AT THE END OF 
4 THE TRAIL! YOU 
HAVE TO GET UP 
EARLY TO OUT- 
SMART YOGI! J 


SOMEPLACE BACK THERE 

IS A GOOD PLACE FOR HIM! 

' NOW WE CAN GOBBLE 
OUR GOODIES IN 


(SIGH!) WE MIGHT.AS WELL 
GIVE LIP, B00 BOO! WE'RE NO 
— MATCH FOR MUGGER!: 


I) EARLIER THAN 
\ NOU, YOGI! 


KEEP GUARD FROM NOW ON! 


¢: >, ~ X 


Vj 


| GIVE LIP BEFORE! me PUP! I WASJUST 
mee a CAT ADSEAKING HIM 


IT LOOKS LIKE HE'S GEE,YOGI..I | SY I'LL WEVER GIVE 
GOING TO SIT THERE AND J NEVER SAW YOU SUP AGAINST THAT 


THIS DUMMY FROM 
ONE OF MY PREVIOUS J 
PRANKS ISTHE, tJ 
ANSWER TO = 
ALL OUR X 
PROBLEMS! 


MINUTES © YOU DID 
LATER... ; IT, YOGI! 


AND ‘NOW WE'RE 
FREE.TO WANDER 
‘WHERE WE PLEASE 
AND GRAB A BITE, / 
RIGHT? A 


HOW CAN THAT 
DOG BE IN 
TWO PLACES 
AT ONCE? 


<1 


SURE! WE JUST SNEAK THIS THING UP 
TO THE MOUTH OF THE CAVE SO OLD 
SMILEY CAN THINK I'M STILL INSIDE! 


ARE TWO 


_DUMMIES! , 


SMARTER THAN 

THE AV-ER-AGE 
BEAR COULDN'T 
HAVE DONE, SON! 


en 


OWW! THAT'S NOT 
THE KIND OFA BITE 
I MEANT! 


7 T GUESS I'LL 
HAVE TO USE 
BRUTE FORCE! 

COME ON, 


. BOO BOO! 


YOGI, TWO 
AGAINST 


NO,BUT ITS SAFER! 


DID WE TEACH HIM - 
A LESSON, YOG!? 


IT'S WORTH \ 
? 7 ANYTHING TO 
SEND THIS HOUND HOME: I 


“WE SURE DID! WE TAUGHT HIM 
THAT HE'S STRONGER THAN WE ARE! |. 


DEFEATED 
BYA 
MUTT! 


IT WASN'T THE BITING THAT GOT ME... 
IT WAS THAT AWFUL GR/M OF HIS! 


HEY! HE'S NOT GRINNING 

NOW! AND HE'S TAKEN HIS 

EYES OFFUS FORTHE | 
FIRST TIME: 


¥ 


rHE LIKES BONES, I GUESS! 
NOW'S OUR CHANCE TO GET 
AWAY! HEY-HEY- HEY! 


I JUST HOPE WE CAN GET TO THAT 
_BICNIC GROUND AND MOOCH A MEAL |. 
BEFORE SMILEY BURIES THE BONE! J 


THE BIG IDEA? THROUGH AWHOLE ROUTINE 
Dd BEFORE I SWIPE ACHICKEN. 
=a a a) LEG, BUT. 
A\ I'M IN KIND 

OF A HURRY! | 


T'LL GIVE YOU 
MY TALE OF WOE 
WHEN I 
FINISH! 


MUGGER WAS IN ¥f 
A HURRY, TOO! J) 


LOOK HOW 
THE CHICKEN LEG FROM Y TOO FAST AT we) | QUICKLY HE'S 
THE NASTY BEAR! YOU BONE BURYING BURYING 
CAN HAVE ITASA FOR US, THAT ONE! 
REWARD! 


(SIGH!) I GUESS WE'LL HAVE TO 
GET USED TO HAVING HIM RIGHT 
NEXT TOUS...EXCEPT WHEN 
HE'S TAKING A MINUTE OUT 
TO BURY A BONE! 


LEAVING JELLY-— 


STONE WON'T DO 
ANY GOOD,YOGI! 
HE'S STILL 
FOLLOWING US! 


mr 


i TAKE A LOOK 
AT THOSE 
\, BONES, JONES! 3 


WAIT A MINUTE! I'VE GOT A BEAR- 
BRAINED IDEA! AND THOSE ARE 


, T KNOW IF YOU'RE 
TRYING. TO TIRE MUGGER 
\. OUT, BUT YOU'RE SURE 
TIRING ME OUT! 


|| 


HE STOPPED LAUGHING AND 
HE'S GOT THAT BONE~ 
BURYING LOOK! 


HE MAY NEVER 
SMILE AGAIN! 


AND THAT SHOULD GIVE US A 
SOLID MONTH OF MUGGER-FREE - 
» MOOCHING: HEY- HEY-HEY! y 


YOGI,HE DRAGGED \% 
THE WHOLE THING 
OUTSIDE AND NOW 
HE'S GOING To BURY|} 
IT BONE BY BONE! 


GY 


Hana Barkers YOGI BEAR, 


eOCERM MOOCHER: 


/ (SIGH!) EVERY YEAR WE JELLYSTONIANS 
HOLD A CONTEST TO SEE WHO'S THE BEST 
MOOCHER, AND YOGI WINS HANDS DOWN..,.OR 

SHOULD I SAY HANDS OUT? 


BUT THIS YEAR ,YOGI EVEN _ 
MOOCHED THE TROPHY OFF HEY-HEY-HEY! € 
THE JUDGES BEFORE THE ' 


I'D RAISE MY * 
CONTEST EVEN STARTED! CLASPED 


HANDS IN 
VICTORY IF I 
DIDN'T HAVE 
THIS TROPHY 

» MY HANDS: 


FELLOW MOQCHERS:! } 
THANKS FOR THE 
“TROPHY! 


I'VE BEEN 
A. TRICKED! 


BEING THE GREATEST SOMETHING 
FOR NOTHING ARTIST IN THE WORLD, 
ZI DECIDED TO PARTICIPATE IN 
YOUR CONTEST: 


SIN 


THAT'S THE SPIRIT, BOYS! 
GO AND FIND THE CLOSEST 
TOURIST, AND THE ONE WHO 
CAN MOOCH THE MOST IS 
THE NEW CHAMP! 


TO PROVE I'M A SPORT, 
I'LL LET YOUGO FIRST! R Your FIRST 
MISTAKE! 


NOW THAT THE TROPHY IS BACK 
WHERE IT BELONGS, LET'S HAVE 
A REAL CONTEST! 


HA! HA! HAE 
HOORAY FOR 
SNAGGLEPUSS! 


YIPPEE! AT LAST, SOME 
REAL COMPETITION 
FOR YOGI! 


YOU CALL THAT 
MASS OF | 
MANGE |’ 

COMPETITION? 


LOTTSA LUCK, SNAG! I 
HAVE EVERYTHING RIGHT THIS IS 
DOWN TO THE ANT GOING TO 
REPELLENT! TAKE ONE OF 


ey aay Wie 


- MAKE WITH THE PRIZE, A? FOR THE FIFTH CONSECUTIVE 
GUYS!: POOR SNAG DOESN'T YEAR, I HEREBY AWARD YOU... 
“HAVE A CHANCE! THERE'S 
NOTHING LEFT TO 
d OCH? 


oe NEEL EES. 


HE MAY HAVE GOTTEN CULP!) MOOCHING HOW DID YOU DO IT, 
QUANTITY, BUT I GOT A CAR IS GOING SNAGGLEPUSS? 


QUALITY! ( 


7 S\MPLE! I TOLD THEM I 
INVENTED THE AUTOMOBILE, 
BUT SOMEBODY STOLE THE 
SECRET AND GOT RICH WHILE 
I BECAME A POOR BEGGAR 
WHO'D NEVER EVEN SAT IN 

A CAR! HOW COULD 
THEY REFUSE ME 
ITS USE AFTER THAT? 


[7 NOU TAKE THOSE THINGS: ‘| [/We't cive THE TROPHY TO § 


BACK TO THE TOURISTS, | THE FIRST ONE OF YOU WHO 

WHILE I ASSIGN THESE i, CAN BORROW A DIME OFF 

MASTER MOOCHERS A / ED SKINFLINT Mc PINCHS © 
REAL TASK: e Co 


BUT THAT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE! HE'S 
THE MILLIONAIRE 
WHO'S STILL GOT 
EVERY PENNY HE 
EVER MADE: 


HE WOULDN'T GIVE A 

GLASS OF WATER TO HOWEVER, I 

A THIRSTY CAMEL! MOOCH A MINT 
\. OFF SKINFLINT! 


Suorrwy.. THIS TIME \ 
{ T'LU LET YOU} 
if GO FIRST! J 


/ ATLEASTI 4 
DON'T HAVE TO 


WORRY ABOUT 
GETTING PAST 
THE BUTLER! 

.- SKINFLINT 
IS TOO CHEAP 


TO HIRE ONE! 


YOU PROBABLY DON'T REMEMBER 
ME! WE WENT TO GRADE 
SCHOOL TOGETHER! 


HMM! YOU DO \ § THE OLD scHooL] FA 

LOOK FAMILIAR! )¢ BiT GETS THEM J} F4/ YOU BORROWED ANICKEL 
EVERY TIME! | FOR ICE CREAM IN THE 

I r FIRST GRADE... AND NEVER 


NOW I REMEMBER! 


PAID ME BACK! 


WHAT'S THE Le PHONY TRYING TO GET 
DISTURBANCE HERE, } ee SOMETHING FOR NOTHING! 
MR. MCPINCH? Ci I CAN BE JUST AS 
es ; TRICKY AS THEY ARE! 


I'LL CALL THE STATION ER...COULD YOU GIVE ME A DIME. TO CALL 
AND HAVE THE PADDY BUT, OFFICER, THE STATION? THE NEXT POLICE PHONE 
WAGON PICK-HIM UP! its Just A |S SEVERAL BLOCKS AWAY! 

TTLE GAME! 


I PAY MY TAXES TO KEEP THE 


POLICE FORCE IN DIMES! BLAK.... 


BLAH... AND FURTHERMORE... 


I DIDN'T HAVE ANY MORE 
LUCK THAN YOU DID! 


WE'RE TOPS AT GETTING 

SOMETHING FOR NOTHING, 

BUT HE'S TOPS AT KEEPING 
EVERYTHING / 


RE'S 
ONLY ONE 
THING THAT 
MIGHT WORK 


Y WE'LL TELL HIM WE'RE IN. \ 
A CONTEST AND WHOEVER 
HE GIVES THE DIME.TO WILL 


OFFICER, I WAS TRYING 3 

TO GET A DIME TO WIN at 

BELIEVE 
YOu! 


A CONTEST! 


OF ALL THE 
SNEAKY 
TRICKS ! 


FORGET IT! LET'S 
WORK TOGETHER! 
WE'RE UP AGAINST 
A REAL PRO! 


ONLY AGENIUS LIKE.ME ~ 
COULD'VE. THOUGHT OF IT! WE'LL 
SIMPLY TELL HIM THE TRUTH! 


I KNOW! BUT WE JUST 
WANT TO TELL YOU A 
Story! 


DESERVING, 
MR, MCPINCH! 


WY NOW, IF YOU'LL GIVE ME - ON 
A DIME I'LL BE ON MY WAY! oe 
HEY-HEY- HEY! 


THIS MOOCHING 
4 CLUB APPEALS 
“\ TO MY GREEDY 
\ NATURE! 


ret 


/ WHY, I'VE MOOCHED 
THINGS HE HASN'T 
EVEN HEARD OF! 


; 


BAH! I HAVEN'T LET ONE TOURIST 
LEAVE JELLYSTONE WITH AFULL 
PICNIC BASKET! 


7 LET'S GOTO JELLYSTONE: \, | ALL I HAVE 
- DLL DECIDE WHO SHOULD ISA 
; BE THE WINNER ON THE WAY! E QUARTER! 
- LEATHER! f| & : 
GIVE ME 


h ~=SOME 
’ CAB FARE! 


I WON'T ANTAGONIZE 
HIM BY ASKING FOR MY 
QUARTER BACK!...I % 
WANT HIM TO GIVE 
ME THE DIME! : 


LET'S GO, BEFORE ~ 
HE TAKES MY FLIR! , 


wie 


f I'LL JUST 
BORROW 
Yours! 
I'M AN IMPORTANT AND I'LL 
MAN! I CAN'T GO NEED A 
TO A MEETING HAT, TOO! 
WITHOUT A 
COLLAR AND TIE! 


THEY'RE BACK: WHICH ONE OF YOU GO 
A DIME FROM SKINFLINT McPINCH? j 


NEITHER ONE! BUT 

I'M HIM,AND L GOT 
ALL THEIR MONEY 
AND MOST OF THEIR - 

WARDROBE} 


WE'VE BEEN TAKEN 
FOR A RIDE, CLYDE! AND WE HAD 
Oa a: TO WALK! 


NIPPEE! SA/NFL/NT |S THE CHAMP? 


HE OUTMOOCHED THE AMASTER MOOCHERS! 
CHILD'S 


I'M GLAD HE ISN'T A BEAR AT 
JELLYSTONE! ZO STARVE! 


{ THIS TROPHY MEANS \ (SIGH!) HE MAKES US 
A LOT TO ME! ABOUT LOOK LIKE PIKERS! © 
SIX BUCKS ATTHE / : 
PAWN SHOP! 


“Come out, little pals,’’ Mr. Jinks called to 
Pixie and Dixie one hot summer day. ‘‘I have 
something for you.” 


“| hope it’s something to help keep us © 


cool,’’ said Pixie. ‘‘This heat’s getting me.” 
~ “It is,’ answered Jinks sweetly. As the 
little mice came out of the mousehole, Mr. 
Jinks grabbed their tails and thrust two fans 
at them. “‘It’s—uh—like, something to help 
me keep cool,”’ he grinned. 

Stretching out on the floor, he ordered, 
“‘Now fan me.” 

“Oh, no,’”’ groaned Pixie. 

“It’s too hot,’’ objected Dixie. 

““Cut the chatter and wave the fans,”’ Mr. 
_ Jinks. ordered. ‘'l want.to take a nap.” 


As soon as Mr. Jinks was asleep, Pixie — 


and Dixie went back to their mousehole. 

“‘Sometimes,’’ stormed Pixie, “Mr. Jinks 
goes too far!”’ 

“And this is one of the times,’’ agreed 
Dixie. ‘‘Let’s go away for a few days. until 
he appreciates us again.” 

Off went Pixie and Dixie, and before long, 
Mr. Jinks woke up. 

“Where are you, you goof-off meeces?”’ 
Jinks shouted. ‘‘Well,”” he exclaimed, when 
he found a good-bye note from the mice, “‘it 
seems those meeces didn’t appreciate their 
‘good home here. But they’ll be back, as 

. usual, and this. time, I'll fix them!”’ 
‘The next day, after Pixie and Dixie had 


spent the night in the park, Pixie sighed, “| 


kind of miss Jinksy, and his tricks.” 


“Me, too,”’ said Dixie. ‘‘Jinksy isn’t really 


‘bad. He ‘just likes to ‘tease us. Let’s go 
home.” ; 

Back in the house, Pixie shouted gaily, 
“Yoo hoo, Jinksy, we’ve.come back!”’ 

“Get lost,” growled Mr. Jinks. 


“Oh,” Pixie gasped, “‘there’s a new mouse 
in the house!”’ 

Running happily up and down ‘ine 
arm was a Cute little gray mouse! 

“Watch out, little mouse,’ Pixie shouted, 
as Jinksy reached out to pet it. ‘‘Jinksy’s‘up 
to no good! Get out of here quick!”’ 

Mr. Jinks turned a cold eye on them. 

“You get out of here,’’ he ordered. ‘‘And 
quick! I've got a new little pal now, so pack 
up and scat, before | toss you out!”’ 

Sadly, Pixie and Dixie started packing. 

“I never dreamed Jinksy would bring a 
new mouse into the house,”’ sighed Dixie. 

“But he did. And this time he really has 
gone too far,’’ answered Pixie, angrily. 

Struggling with their little suitcases, Pixie 
and Dixie started on their way. 

“I'm tired,’’ said Dixie, plopping down 
under a window. ‘‘Let’s rest awhile.”’ 

As the little mice closed their eyes, the 
window above them suddenly opened and— 
kerplop — something landed beside them: It 
was the new. mouse from the house! 

As they moved toward it, they heard Mr. 
Jinks mutter, ‘‘That thing is .no fun. I wish 
Pixie and Dixie would come back.’” 

“It’s only a toy!"’ exclaimed Pixie. 

“You're right,’ said Dixie. ‘Mr. Jinks was 
just teasing us again.” 

As Pixie and Dixie scooted back into the 
house, Mr. Jinks smiled; ‘‘Let’s — uh. — like 
forgive and forget, fellas.”’ 

“You promise never to bring another new 

mouse into the house?” asked Dixie. 
- "I promise,’’ answered Mr. Jinks. ‘‘Who 
needs one — with you two miserable meeces 
here!’’ he growled, suddenly chasing them 
under the table as Pixie and Dixie scampered 
happily out of his reach! : 


T- THERE 
isos 
AGAIN! 


A JELLYSTONE JOLLY 


ULP!) IT CAN'T 
BE TRUE! 


I MUST BE CRACKING UP! 
THERE'S NO SUCH THING 
AS A FIFTY-FOOT BEAR! 


Howw-Batwe WALLY GATOR, 


THe WALD «Wooly INEST 


roatlomtiieorlteatlometlowet| teat 


| WHAT'S THE BIG IDEA OF FENCING ME IN, 
| TWIDDLE? T DON'T LIKE BARS , UNLESS 
| THEY'RE CANDY BARS! 

mn om é 


yeu 
Die 
tt 


J 


Pty Tit.) 


& 
| aan Cae 


| MERELY SOAP MYSELF REAL 
1GOOD AND THEN... ZOW/E/ 


th 


MPPEE ! YAHOO! T/VE ALWAYS 

WANTED TO SEE THE LAND WHERE 

THE BUFFALO ROAM AND THE DEER 
AND THE ALLIGATORS PLAY! 


HITCHING 
A RIDE, 
WALLY SOON 
-ARRIVES IN 
A VILLAGE 
OUT WEST,, 


Ty 
TT || eieinieai eek raecs 
THE BIG IDEA IS TO KEEP YOU 
IN THE ZOO! YOU'RE ALWAYS 
RUNNING OFF SOMEWHERE! 


THEY DON'T 
CALL ME 


"SLIPPERY” 
FOR NOTHING! 
THAT. SOAP DID 

THE TRICK! 

THIS 1S WHAT 

ICALLA |p 
CLEAN 
GETAWAY! 


HAPPENS ALL T 

EASTERNERS COME OUT 

HERE AND THINK THEY'RE 
IN THE OLD WEST! 


OKAY, PAL, JUST CALM 
DOWN! REMEMBER THE 
TWENTIETH CENTURY 
HAS COME OUT HERE, 
TOO! 


Wow! A REAL 
OLD-FASHIONED 
SHERIFF! 


$0, ENJOY YOURSELF, BUT NO MORE 
RAISING A RUCKUS AND DISTURBING 
THE PEACE! 


/7'S ROBBERY / 
ROBBERY 


NOW'S MY CHANCE TO PROVE 
TO THAT SHERIFF WHAT A 
VALUABLE ASSET I AMTO 

THE TOWN! 


I'M NOT OLD-FASHIONED: I'VE GOT 
RADAR EQUIPPED PATROL CARS AND 
A NICE, MODERN JAIL FOR 
TROUBLEMAKERS! 


(aes 


ap 


T DON'T CARE 
WHAT THAT. . 

SHERIFF SAYS!. 
I'VE SEEN 

ENOUGH MOVIES 
TO KNOW THE 
WEST IS STILL 
A WILD AND 

WOOLY 


” ‘ - 


I KNEW IT! T'VE BEEN INTOWN TEN 
MINUTES, AND ALREADY A. HOLDUP! - 


| ONE-TWO-THREE 


STRIKES, YOU'RE 
OUT! 


HEY! WHAT'S THE 
COMMOTION ? 


THAT'S NO ROBBER! GRRR! 
IT'S SAM SOFTSOAP, ff FROM NOW 
THE SALESMAN! ON, I'MA 
BE "GATOR- 
HATER! 


HA-HA! I MEANT HE WAS ROBBING ME 


BY THE AVGH PRICES HE WAS CHARGING Wj 


ME FOR MY NEW MERCHANDISE! 


QUIT LOOKING FOR. JESSE JAMES 
AROUND EVERY CORNER! I TOLD 
YOu ne WAS Tae AOD Wie 


I JUST CAUGHT AN OLD 
FASHIONED ROBBER IN 
YOUR MODERN TOWN! 


WHAT'S THE \| (ULP!) WELL, I HEARD SOMEBODY 
BIG IDEA? IN THE STORE YELL "ROBBERY": 


NOW LOOK, GATOR, I TOLD YOU TO KEEP 
YOUR NOSE OUT OF THINGS! THE OWNER 
OF THAT STORE ALWAYS YELLS AT 
SALESMEN! 


WELL, HOW WAS 
I SUPPOSED TO 
KNOW ? 


I GUESS I BETTER WISE UP HEY! WATCH 
A LITTLE, THOUGH! THINGS seca WHERE 
AREN'T WHAT THEY USED Be estat YOU'RE GOING! 
TO BE OUT HERE! ‘Soe 


a HEH-HEH! LOOKS LIKE |” 


YOU MADE A PRETTY 
GOOD HAUL IN THERE! 


YEAH! AND YOU'RE OF COURSE NOT: _| I DON'T KNOW 
NOT GETTING ANY YOU SALESMEN WHAT THAT 

PART. OF IT. WORK HARD FOR STORE OWNER 
YOUR MONEY! | WAS YELLING 
ABOUT! YOU 

HAVE TO MAKE 

A PROFIT, TOO! 


OH, GOODY! THERE'S THE DE tea THE SWERIFF? | 
SHERIFF! I WANT HIM TO } ee i eras I'M GETTING 
SEE I'MA $000 CITIZEN Ag > = OUT OF HERE! 


‘IPE! THAT'S BUD EADY, 
THE BANK ROBBER! 


WHAT'S GOING ai, I SAW YOU HELPING ||BUT, SHERIFF, I | 
ON? ISN'T HE HIM GET AWAY! THAT || THOUGHT HE WAS [fl 
A SALESMAN? h : MAKES YOU A A SALESMAN, 

: CRIMINAL, TOO! LIKE THE OTHER 


Hi 


Tt BELIEVE YOU, BUT IM S' DISTURBING THE 
PUTTING YOU IN JAIL OVERNIGHT | PEACE OFFICER: 
TO TEACH YOU TO MIND YOUR | 
OWN BUSINESS! 


Mh 


GEE, A REAL BAH! WHEN I GET OUT OF 
ALLIGATOR: HERE I'M GOING BACK TO THE 
# ZOO: AT LEAST THERE, THE 
CROWD THROWS AEAMUTS./ 


ern |THE GOOD CATCH WHO 
YOGI BEAR! WOULDN'T BE CAUGHT 


BEING A GROOM IS FILLING | 5. 
ME WITH GLOOM! i 


YIPE! THAT'S THE || | COME ON, BOO BOO! WE'VE _ 
THIRD MORNING IN GOT TO SEE AN OWL ABOUT YOu 
A ROW I'VE BEEN |] | A DREAM BEFORE I SCREAM! |) 1 HEARING 
AWAKENED BY ar = | BELLS OR | 
THAT NIGHTMARE! ieee : TK 1 SOME- | 
THIS 1S MORE : THING? 
THAN ABEAR |] [a 
CAN BEAR! 


RIGHT! WEDDING BELLS !-AND THAT'S AD GRANNY HOOT SHOULD 
THE WORST KIND FOR A BORN BACHELOR 7 | BE ABLE TO TELL ME 
BEAR LIKE YOURS TRULY! WHY I KEEP DREAMING 
THAT SAME DREAM! 


GRANNY HOOT! I NEED YOUR HELP TO 
FIND OUT WHAT A DREAM MEANS! 


DREAMS ARE MY SPECIALTY! 


I HAVE THEM EVERY NIGHT! 


- 
#2. i 


LET ME LOOK IN| 


MY CRYSTAL 


IT MEANS CONGRATULATIONS! I'M ALSO 

JUSTICE OF THE PEACE! I'LL MAKE A 

PACKAGE PRICE FOR THE DREAM REAPING 
AND THE WEDDING! 


BUT IM & 
NOT GETTING 
MARRIED! 


THAT'S NOT 
A CRYSTAL 
BALL! IT'S 
A BOWLING 
BALL! 


SO WHAT, SQUIRT? I 
BOWL. FRIDAY NIGHTS, 
AND I CAN'T AFFORD 


WAIT! I SEE IT! YOU'RE IN A TUXEDO,;AND 
CINDY BEAR IS IN A BRIDAL GOWN AT A 
BIG GATHERING! 


WHAT DOES 
IT MEAN? 


BOO HOO! I'M 
TOO YOUNG 
TOGO!” 


OH,YES, YOU ARE! IF 
THE BALL SHOWS YOU 
IN A GROOM OUTFIT, 
THATIS WHAT'LL ! 
HAPPEN! 


L WAIT! WHAT | | ER...LOOK IN YOUR 
ABOUT BALL TO SEE WHEN 
PAYING ME? | | J'LL GET THE MONEY 

: TO PAY YOU! 


WHAT 90 NOU | 
. THINK? WE | 
PACK UP AND 

HEAP FOR 
THE HILLS! 


ZT FIGURE: THE BEST WAY TO MAKE SURE 


“TO PUT MANY MILES BETWEEN ME AND 
ss CINDY! 


“THAT PREDICTION DOESN'T COME TRUE IS 


HUMPH! YOU DON'T NEED TO BE A 
FORTUNE TELLER TO KNOW THAT YOGI 
BEAR IS A DEADBEAT! 


NO BUTS, BOY! 
THERE'S 
NOTHING. I'M 

| ‘DREADING 
MORE THAN A 


} 


‘a0 1 
B74 WEDDING! 


CINDY HASN'T 
BEEN AROUND 
FOR A WEEK! 
AND NOBODY 
CAN FORCE 
NOU TO GET 
MARRIED} 


YOGI,I WANTED IB WO/WO/ A THOUSAND TIMES NO! A 
TO ASK YOU TO. 17 AM/LLION TIMES NO! EVEN 400 TIMES NO! 


RETREAT a | YOGI'S ALWAYS 

| THE HILLS! 

| THE ENEMY 

|) WILL NEVER 

Fy GET US 
“THERE! 


gy RUNNING AWAY | 
FROM Me! IT'S 
| _ ENOUGH TO 
GIVE A GIRL AN 
INFERIORITY 
COMPLEX! 


CINDY WILL NEVER FIND Us 
HERE! AND EVEN IF SHE DOES, 
T'LL STILL HAVE MY CANNON! 


eB 


OH, YOGI, THIS IS 
GETTING RIDICULOUS, 
EVEN FOR YOU! 


£ 


CINDY PROBABLY UH-UH! SHE HAD fF BESIDES, NOU 
CAME OVER TO THAT "HERE COMES fF % HEARD WHAT GRANNY 
ASK YOU A THE BRIDE" LOOK fr HOOT SAID! AND WHAT 
SIMPLE QUESTION IN HER EYE,GUY! & ABOUT MY DREAMS?:: 
OR TO GO ONA THEY SAY YOU 
PICNIC OR CAN'T FIGHT FATE, 
SOMETHING ! BUT I'M SURE 
Aylin a: GOING TO TRY! 


WHY DON'T YOU COME RIGHT OUT AND 

ASK CINDY IF SHE'S TRYING TO MARRY 

YOU? IF THE ANSWER IS "YES," THEN 
YOU CAN RUN! 


BUT IT'S A GOOD IDEA, BOO BOO! 
WHY GET UPSET UNTIL I'M SURE 
OF THE ENEMY'S...ER,CINDY'S PLANS? 


WE'LL CLEAR THIS 
THING UP ONCE 
AND FOR ALL! 


COME ON, BOO BOO!| Ae Wi 


YOU.CAN SAY THAT 

AGAIN THAT'S THE 
WORST WAY TO 
LOOK FOR ME! 


sh] BUT, YOGI! I WANT 89 |T WOULDN'T FIT!| 
f) NOU TO TRY THIS ON BEL/EVE ME, \T 
FOR SIZE! WOULDN'T FIT! 


| WELL, IFYOGI IS GOING TO | 
| ACT THAT WAY, I'LL JUST 
| ASK SOMEBODY ELSE! 


ined laa aStbbid 


| WHAT I CAN'T FIGURE OUT 
1S WHY ANYBODY WOULD Fe 
ANT TO MARRY YOU,YOGI!& 


= THANKS FOR THE 
BOOST, BOO! 


THAT DOES IT! 
LET'S GO, JOE! 


CINDY, DON'T THROW. : 
» YOUR LIFE AWAY 
ON WORTHLESS 
BUGGY BEAR JUST 
BECAUSE I HAVE 
SCORNED THEE! 


ALL I KNOW: 
IS I'M NEVER 
GOING OFF THIS 
MOUNTAIN 
UNTIL... 
YIPE! 


BUT, YOGI, I THOUGHT YOU SAID 
YOU WERE NEVER GOING DOWN! 


I DO AND WHAT 
I SAY ARE 

SOMETIMES FAR 

AWAY! HEY, HEY ! | 


pilus 2S a ade ER 


DUH... WHO 
YOU CALLING 
WORTHLESS, 


THROW MY LIFE AWAY ?. WE'RE ONLY 

GOING TO A PARTY! WHAT'S WRONG 

WITH YOU, YOGI? YOU'VE BEEN ACTING 
ODD ALL DAY! 


WHAT A RELIEF! 
I THOUGHT YOu 
WANTED TO 

MARRY NE! 


“HMPH! I'M CONSIDERED 
_ A GOOD CATCH IN SOME 
' PLACES! 


DUHH...I'M NO LADY, $0 I'LL | & 
DO.IT FOR YOU! I DON'T LIKE 
H) BEING CALLED WORTHLESS! 


™M 


OF COURSE! MY LADIES'CLUB IS 

THROWING A COSTUME PARTY, AND 

I RENTED THIS BRIDE AND GROOM 

OUTFIT! I'VE BEEN TRYING TO ASK 
~ ‘YOU TO GO ALL DAY! 


DUM.n.YEAH! YUKLYUK! | | 
WHAT A SILLY ]| | WHO'D WANNA MARRY | 


IDEAS 


WELL, I'VE NEVER BEEN TO THOSE PLACES! 
AND I'M MAD AT YOU FOR BEING SO CONCEITED: 
AS TO THINK I'D CHASE AFTER YOU! IF I 


WEREN'T A LADY, I'D BBER YOU! 


NEVER MIND WHAT I WOMEN ! | YIPPEE! | | You'LL LOVE THIS ONE Lan 
SAID! I WON'T GOTO I'LL NEVER ft I LOVE EVEN MORE WHEN YOU [% | 


THE PARTY WITH A UNDERSTAND { IR 
BULLY! YOU GIVE THAT THEM! ~ , aft IN 
COSTUME-TO YOGI! ~~ & | 2a 


4 THIS IS NO NIGHTMARE } IT'S ADREAM! WHY 
DIDN'T YOU TELL ME YOUR BAKING SOCIETY 
WAS THROWING THE PARTY TO INTRODUCE ALL 

THEIR NEW RECIPES? 


SS 
wie 


TRY SOME OF : nn 
] THIS, YOGI! .-f , d RIGHT! AND TONIGHT 
a aan poate ; WELL, THE DREAM I'M GOING TO:HAVE 
AND PREDICTION £4] SWEET DREAMS ON 
CAME TRUE, BUT #4) A FULL TUMMY OF 
NOT LIKE YOU YUMMIES! °° 
THOUGHT ! ” 


HEY-HEY-HEY! NOW THIS IS WHAT 
I CALL A WEDDING SHOWERS 
TWICE AS NICE AS R 


NOBODY 
THROWS ME 
ANYTHING 
TO. EAT s 
BOO-BOO/ 


